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CHAPTER III.

MldiUmmer Madness.
Tho driver of the taxlcab proved

to bo a sound sport.
Flvo minutes of luck, aided by

norvc, brought tho two mnchlnea
somewhat nearer together. Tho moto-

r-car gained In tho open spaces, tho
taxlcab caught up when It camo to
weaving Its way In and out and dodg-
ing tho trolleys. At tho frequent mo-

ments when ho appeared to bo losing
tho car, Hambleton reflected that he
had Its number, which might lead to
something. At tho Waldorf tho car
slowed up, and tho cab camo within a
few yards. Hambleton mado up his
mind nt that Instant that ho had been
mistaken In his supposition of troublo
threatening tho lady, and looked mo-

mently to see her step from tho car
Into tho custody of those starched nnd
lacquered menlnls who guard the por-

tals of fashlonablo hotels.
But It was so. A signal was Inter-

changed between the occupants of tho
car and somo watcher In tho door-
way, and tho car sped on. Hamble-
ton, watching steadily, wondered.

"If she Is being kidnaped, why
doesn't she make somebody hear?
Plenty of chance. They couldn't have
killed her that Isn't done."

And yet his heart smoto him as ho
remembered tho terror and distress
written on that countenance and tho
cry for help.

"Something was tho matter," mem-
ory Insisted. "There they go west;
west Tenth, Alexander Gtreet, Tenth
Avenue "

Tho car lumbered on, the cab half a
block, often more, In tho rear, through
endless regions of small shops and
offices huddled together above narrow
Bldowalks, through narrow and .wind-
ing streets paved with cobblestones
and Jammed with cars and trucks,
squeezing past curbs where dirty
children sat playing within a few
inches of death-dealin- g wheels. Ham-
bleton wondered what kept them from
being killed by hundreds dally, but
tho wonder was Immediately forgot
ten In a new subject for thought. The
cab had stopped, although several
yards of clear road lay ahead of It.
Tho driver was climbing down. The
motor-ca- r was nosing Its way along
nearly a. block ahead. Hambleton
leaped out.

"Of course, wo'vo broken down?"
lie mildly Inquired. Deep In his heart
ho waB superstltlously thinking that
ho would lot fato determine his next
inovo; If thero were obstacles in tho
way of his further quest, well and"

good; ho would follow the Face no
longer. '

"If you'll wait Just a minute" tho
driver was saying, "until I get my kit
out"

But Hambleton, looking ahead, saw
that tho car had disappeared, and his
mind suddenly veered.

"Not this time," ho announced.
"Hero, tho meter says four-twent- y

you tako this, I'm off." Ho put a five-doll- ar

bill into tho hand of tho driver
and started on an easy run toward
tho west.

Ho had caught sight of tho smoke-
stacks and masts In tho near distance,
telling him that the motor-ca- r had
almost, if not quite, reached tho river.
Such a vehlclo could not disappear
and leave no trace; it ought to bo
easy to find. Ahead of him flaring
lights alternated with tho steady,
piercing brllllanco of tho incandes-cents- ,

and both struggled against tho
lingering daylight.

A heavy policeman nt tho corner
had soon tho car. Ho pointed west
into tho cavernous darkness of tho
whnrves.

"If Bho ain't down at tho Imperial
docks sho's gono plump into tho river,
for that'B tho way sho went," ho In-

sisted. Tho pollcoman had tho bear-
ing of a major-gener- and tho accent
of tho city of Cork. Hambleton went
on past tho curving street-ca- r tracks,
dodged a loaded dray emerging from
tho dock, and threaded his way under
tho shed. Ho passed piles of trunks,
and a coupio of truckmen dumping
assorted freight from an ocean liner.
No motor-ca- r or veiled lady, nor
Bound of anything Hko a woman's
voice. Hambleton camo out into tho
street again, looked about for another
probablo avonuo of escape for tho
car and was at tho point of bafflement,
when tho major-genera- l pounded Blow

f along his way.
"In thero, my son, and no nice place

either I" pointing to a smaller entrance
alongside tho Imperial docks, almost
concealed by Bwlnglng slgnB. It was
plainly a forbidden way, and at first
sight appeared too narrow for tho
passage of any vehlclo whatsoever.
But examination showed that it was
not too narrow; moreover, It opened
on a level with the street.

"If you really want her, sho's in

there, though wh&t'll be to pay if
you go in there without a permit, I
doa't know. I'd bate to have to ar-Br-

you."
"It might be the beat thing for tae
you did. but I'm going' in. You

fmlafct wait kra a taisuta. Castals, if

you will."
"I will that; moro especially as that

nr was a stunner for speed and I
already had my cyo on her. I'd Hko
to sco you fish her out of that hole."

But Hambleton was out of earshot
and out of sight. An empty passage
smelling of bllgo-wate- r and pent-u- p

gases opened suddenly on to the larg-
er dock. Damp flooring with wldo
cracks stretched off to tho left; on
the right tho solid planking terminat-
ed suddenly In huge piles, against
which tho. water, capped with scum
and weeds, splashed fitfully. Tho riv-

er bank, lined with docks, seemed
lulled Into temporary quietness. Perry-boat-s

steamed at their labors farther
up and down the river, but tho cur-
rents of travel left hero and thero a
peaceful quarter such as this.

Hamblcton's gaze searched tho dock
and tho river In a rapid survey. Tho
dock Itself was dim nnd vast, with a
few workmen looking like ants in tho
distance. It offered nothing of en-
couragement; but on tho river, fifty
yards away, and getting farther away
every minute, was a yacht's tender.
Tho figures of tho two rowers were
qutto distinct, their oars making
rhythmical flashes over tho water,
but It was impossible to say exactly
what freight, human or otherwise, it
carried. It was evident that thero
were people aboard, possibly several.
Even as Hambleton strained his eyes
to see, tho outlines of tho rowboat
merged into the dimness. It was
pointed Hko a gun toward a large
yacht lying at ancher further out in
tho stream. The vessel swayed pret-
tily to thq, current, and slowly swung
its dim light from tho masthead.

"They've got her out In that boat,"
said Hambleton to himself, feeling,
while tho words were on his lips,
that he was drawing conclusions un-

warranted by tho evidence. Thus he
stood, ono foot on the slippery log
siding of tho dock, watching while tho
little drama played itself out, so far
as his present knowledge could. go. His
Judgment still hung in suspense, but
Ills senses quickened themselves to
detect, If possible, what tho outcome
might bo. Ho saw tho tender ap-

proach tho boat, Ho alongside; saw
ono sailor after another descend tho
ropo lndder, saw a limp, inert mass
lifted from tho rowboat and carried
up, ns if it had been merchandise, to
tho deck of tho yacht; saw two men
follow tho limp bundle over tho gun-
wale; and finally saw the boat herself
drawn up and placed in her davits.
Hambleton's mind at last slid to its
conclusion, like a bolt into its socket.

"They're kidnaping her, without a
doubt," he said slowly. For a moment
ho was like one Btruck stupid.. Slowly
ho turned to tho dock, looking up and
down its orderly but unprepossessing
clutter. Dim lights shone hero and
there, and a few hands were at work
nt tho farther end. The dull silence,
tho unresponsive preoccupation of
whatever life was In sight, mado it all
seem as remote from him and from
this tragedy as from tho stars.

In fact, it was impersonal and re-

mote to such a degree that Hamble-
ton's practical mind halted yet an In-

stant, In doubt whether thero were
not somo plausible explanation. Tho
thought camo back to him suddenly
that the motor-ca- r must bo somewhere
in the neighborhood if his conclusion
were correct.

On. tho Instant his brain became ac-tlv- o

again. It did not take long, as a
matter of fact, to find tho car; though
when he stumbled on it, turned about
and neatly stowed away close besldo
the partitioning wall, ho gave a start.
It was such a tanglblo ovidonco of
what had threatened to grow vaguo
nnd unreal on his hands. Ho squeezed
himself Into tho narrow spaco between
it and tho wall, finally thrusting his
head under tho curtains of tho ton-nea- u.

It was high and dry, empty as last
year's cockleshell. Not a sign of Hfo,
not a looso object of any kind except
a filmy thing which Hambleton found
himself observing thoughtfully. At
last ho picked it up a long, mlst-llk- o

veil. Ho spread It out, held it gin-
gerly between a thumb and finger of
each hand, and continued to look at
it abstractedly. Part of it was clean
and whole, dainty as only a bit of
woman's finery can be; but ono end
of It was torn and twisted and
stretched out of all somblanco to it-

self. Moreover, it was dirty, as if It
had been ground under a muddy heel.
It was, in its way, a shrieking ovi-
donco of violence, of unrighteous
struggle. Hambleton folded tho scarf
carefully, with Its edges together, and
put it in his pocket.

Jimmy's actions from this time on
had an incontlvo and a spirit that had
before been lacking. He noted again
tho number of tho car, and returned
to tho edge of the dock to observe the
yacht. She had steamed up river a
little way for some reason known only
to herself, and was now turning very
slowly. She was but faintly lighted and
would pass for some pleasure craft Just
coming hone. But Jim knew better. He
could, at last, put two and two togeth
er. H would follow h W

It Helps!
Mrs. J. F. Daniels, of

Sip, Ky., writes: "I was
60 sick for 3 or 4 years,
I had to hire my work
done, most of the time.
I had given up hope. When
I began to take Cardui, I

knew, right away, it was
helping me. Now, I am
better than ever before in
my Ijfe, and Cardui did it"
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Take

The Woman's Tonic

Cardui has helped thous-
ands of weak, tired, worn-o- ut

women, back to healtlL
It has a gentle, tonic ac-

tion on the womanlysys-te- m.

. It goes to thVcause
of the troublefthelps, it
helps quicUfsurely, safe-
ly, fthds helped others.
WhyTot you? It will.
TrTt. Get a bottle todav!

deed, ho could not help following It.
In him had begun that divlno experi-
ence of youth of youth essentially,
whether it como in early years or lato

of being carried off his feet by a
spirit not himself. Ho ran like a
young athlete down the dock to tho
nearest workman, evolving schemes
as ho went.

The dock-han- d apathetically trun-
dled a small keg from ono pile of
freight to another, wiped his hands
on his trousers, took a dry pipe out
of his pocket, and looked vacantly up

tho river before ho replied to Hamble-
ton's question.

"Queer name Jenp Dark they call
her."

It was like pulling teeth to get in-

formation out of him, but Jim applied
tho forceps.

The yacht had been lying out in tho
river for two weeks or more, possibly
less; belonged to foreign parts; no
one thereabouts knew who its ovjner
was; nor its captnin; nor Its purpose
in tho harbor of New York. At last,
quite gratuitously, the man volun-
teered a personal opinion. "Slippery
boat In a gale wouldn't trust her."

Hambleton walked smartly back,
taking a look both at tho yacht and
tho motor-ca- r as ho went. The yacht'B
noso pointed toward tho Jersey shore;
tho car was creeping out of the dock.
As he overtook tho machine, ho saw
that it was in the hands of a mechanic
In overalls and Jumper. In answer
to Hambleton's question as to th'o
owner of the car, the mechanic told
him pleasantly to go to the devil, ai. d
for once tho sight of a coin failed to
produce any perceptible effect. But
the major-genera- l, waiting half" a
block away, waB still in tho humor of
giving fatherly advice. Ho welcomed
Jim heartily.

"That's a hole I ain't got no use
for. 'Ow'd ycu make out?"

"Well enough, for all present pur-
poses. Can you undertako to do a Job
for mo?"

"If it ain't nothing I'd have to ar-
rest you for, I might consider it," ho
chuckled.

"I want you to go to tho Laramie
Club and tell Aleck Van Camp got
tho namo? that Hambleton ha3 gono
off on tho Jeanne D'Arc and may not
bo back for eomo time; and ho is to
look after tho Sea Gull."

"Hold on, young man; you'ro not
going to do anything out of reason, as
cpo might say?"

"Oh, no, not at all; most reasonable
thing In the world. You tako this
money and bo suro to get tho mes-Bag- o

to Mr. Van Camp, will you? All
right. Now tell mo whoro I can find
a tug-boa- t or a steam launch, quick."

"O'Lcary, down at pier X 2 0 has
launches and everything else. All
right, my son. Aleck Van Camo at
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j MECHANICS

Popular Mechanics
Magazine

"WRITTEN tO YOU CAN UNBKRSTAND IT"

AGREAT Continued Story of the
World's Progrei which you

may begin reading at any time, and
which will hold your interest forever.
2(0 PMES EACH MWTH 3M PrCTWKt

29S ARTICLES OF KNOW. INTEREST

The "Shop Notes" Jfaitsiat (30 pages)
gives easy ways tg3o things how to make
uwXul articles lorjRxne and shop, repairs, etc.
"Amateur Me Jfcnlc" (10 pages) tells how to
make Mihiionjrcmiture, wireless outfits, boats,
engines, majfc, and all the things a boy loves.

$i.n kjotem. mtai mmcs is cents
Uk your newsdealer, or

NMK SAMPLE 60TT TMAY

ULAR MECHANICS CO.
aia w. wsMne n- - eniCAtte

IN HER DEBUTANTE GOWN

.)
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MIB3 Florenco Schneider, one of
tho beautiful and popular young ladles
in tho younger set of Washington,
wearing her "coming out" gown of
panler effect with tho new ruffled
flounces extending from tho knee.
Miss Schneider Is the daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. T. Franklin Schneider, and
a scries of dances will be given in

I her honor by her mother.

tne iaiHim. nut you do good ana
don't drown yourself."

' This laBt Injunction, word for word
In tho manner of the pert Edith,
touched Jimmy's humor. Ho laughed

I rlnglngly. His spirit was liko.a chlmo
of. bells on a week-day- .

Tho hour which followed was ono
that James Hambleton found it diff-
icult to recall afterward, with any de-
gree of cohorenco; but at tho time
his movements Were mathematically
nccurate, swift, effective. Ho got
aboard a little steam tug and followed
tho yacht down the river and into tho
harbor. As she stood out Into tho
roads and began to increase her
speed, ho directed tho captain of tho
tug to steam forward and make as
if to cross her bows. This would make
tho pilot of the yacht angry, but ho
would be forced to slow down a trlflo.
Jim watcfied long enough to see tho
success of his maneuver, then went
down Into the cuddy which served as
a crbln, took off his clothes, and
looked to tho fastenings of his money
belt. Then ho watched his chanco,
and when the tug was pretty nearly
in tho path of tho yacht, ho crept to
tho stern and dropped overboard.

To be continued

Whooping Cough Superstitions.
Whooping cough la the subject of

more quaint superstitions In England
than almost nny other disease. In
Northamptonshire It is believed that If
n small quantity of hair Is cut from
the nape of tho sick child's neck, rolled
in n piece of inent and given to n dog
the whooping tough will bo transferred
to the animal. In Cornwall the child is
fed with bread nnd 'butter which has
been'passed three times under the belly
of n piebald horso. In Lancashire they
still tell you that whooping cough will
never attack a Ohilcl that has ridden
ou a bear. Loudon Answers.

Hives, tczetna, ttbl iemlt rheuufsets
you othzv. Can't li(Sr tie touoM of your
clothing. Donn's OiutiJeiilTa fiue for
skin itching. All drug Itns sell it, 50c a

box Advertisement.

The Morning After.
Tho telephone girl in a Broadway

hotel answered a queer call over tho
house exchange ono morning about 11

o'clock. When sho "pjugged In" a
man's voice said:

"HelloJ Is this tho o hotel?"
"No," replied the girl, who was

slightly surprised. "This is tho Such-and-Suc- h

hotel."
"Ob. all right," sai.1 the man. "Just

woke up and dldu't kiow where I was
Send me up an ice ua'er nnd a bronio
seltzer, please' NV"' v 'TeWr-in- n

When you have VjoiTious attack give
Chamberlain's Tu (.trial, They aic
excellent, For s Hieupvi I denlers A1- -

vertlietnent.

MISS GARDNER IS HONORED.

Carlisle, Ky. Miss LIda K. Gard-

ner, of this city, superintendent ol
Nicholas county schools, has been
elected president of the Ninth Con-

gressional District Educational Asso-

ciation, and the next meeting will be
held In Maysvllle. Nicholas county
was the banner county this year 1b

enrollment, having 144 xaewbars of the
district aasociattat enrolled.

Subrcribe Tdayl

PAPER BAG
COOKING

Great System Perfected by M.

Soyer, Famous London Chef.

ABOLISHES UNSIGHTLY HANDS

By Martha, McColloch William.
In all the many and varied rewards

of diligence nono are better worth
while thnn thoso that wait upon dil-
igent paper bag cooking. Ease Is
ono of them, deftness another, neat
ncss In tho kitchen still a third. It
is quite Impossible to make mere
words convoy all that this method
of cookery means still more impos-
sible to set down all that its uso will
teach you.

For example, Its uso will teach you
how llttlo art cnn. Improve on nature
in matter of flavors. Paper bag cook-
ing keeps in tho flavor, intensifies it,
and makes 'it tho sauce of appetite.
Good digestion commonly waits on
appetite. , ,

But thero are other things to take
Into account. Not tho least of thorn
Is the saving to one's hands and one's
temper In tho matter of washing up
'after a meal.

Whether this falls to tho coolc, to
her mistress, or haply, to the gallant
man of the house, who thrusts him-
self helpfully into tho roughest part
of tho work, the fact remains Indis-
putable that pan scrubbing is hard
work, distasteful in tho extreme and
bound to leave unpleasant reminders.
Pots and pans mean the use of strong
alkalies. Without them tho pots can
.ot bo ktpt sanitary. No sort of glove

yet devised will permit tho free uso
possible to the bare hand. The syl-

logism runs about thus wise: To
cook in tho old way, you must havo
pots, the pots must bo kept clean, or
else be a constant menace, and toJ
keep them clean requires detergents
so powerful they will destroy human
cuticle the same as they "cut grease."
Result, rough, reddened, painful hands,
in spite of emollients, glove-wearin- g

j and bo on. The most careful manl-- '
curing will not undo tho effect of
steady g.

Paper bags, thrown away after one
using, minimizes g. In-

deed, in many cases they reduce it
to tho vanishing point.

Baked Blue Fish. Cut off head and
tail, wash clean, wipe with a soft,
damp cloth, stuff with 'soft bread
crumb stuffing, else lay sliced pota-
toes inside, with a seasoning of but-
ter, pepper, salt and onion, and tie
up securely. Rub all over outsldo
with soft butter or dripping, sprinkle
with salt, put In a greased bag, with,
a small lump of fat and a very little
cord water. Seal bag and cook in a
hot oven twenty to forty minutes,
according to weight Serve with
sliced lemon and garnish ,wlth .par-
sley. A squeeze of lemon Julco In the
bag is to many tastes an improve-
ment.

Cat Floh, Baked or Broiled. Cat
fish are good to eat, notwithstanding
their looks. Anything 'under four-pou- nd

weight is fine for stuffing and
baking. Use a bread crumb stuffing
or one made of cornmeal beaten up
in egg and lightly fried, seasoning It
with pepper, salt and a suspicion of
onion. Put plenty of butter in with
the stuffing, wiping the flsh as dry
as possible before stuffing it and salt-
ing and peppering the Inside. Season
tho outside likewise, grease well with
soft butter, put an extra lump of but-
ter in the bag, add a little milk and
water,, half and half, and put In a hot
oven. Bake in full heati ten minutes,
then turn down tho flamo one-ha- lf

and cook according to size It will
take about ten minutes extra to tho
pound. But make a peep-hol- e and look
in before taking out of tho bag eye
and nose will help to decide when
tho flsh is well done. A very big cat
flsh is better cut in steaks or fillets.
Wlpo dry, dip In meltod butter,
sprinkle with lemon Julco, then with
pepper, salt and a llttlo flnp bread
crumb or corn meal. Lay In a well-grease- d

bag on thin-slice- d bacon, put
more bacon over It, seal and coolc thir-
ty minutes to an hour, according to
weight.
(Copyright, 1911, by tho Associated

Literary Press.)

THREE DELECTABLES.

By Nicolas Soyer, Chef of Brooks'
Club, London.

Savory Flsh. Put a llttlo flaked
cold flsh, with a sprinkle of Parme-
san, mixed with a little cream, on a
sllco of well-buttere- d toast. Place In
bag and cook six minutes in a very
hot oven.

Sweetbreads, au Naturel. Take
four sweetbreads, parboil them, take
off the skins, dust each sweetbread
with, salt and pepper very lightly and
pour over each a tablespoonful of
cream. Slip the sweetbreads into a
thickly-grease- d bag and cook in only
moderately hot oven slowly for forty
minutes. Open bag, slip out contents
on hot dish.

Fowl (Savory Crumbs). Wash the
fowl well Inside with plenty of cold
water. Dry well and put tho liver
and a .small shallot inside the bird.
Have ready a large tablespoonful of
white breadcrumbs vand add to them
a lump of butter the size of a big wal-
nut, pepper and salt to taste, a ul

of finely minced chives, and
a teaspoonful of well washed and
minced taragoa. Mix- - all together
and put into the bag with the bird.

ook gently for slxty-fly- e mluutefl.
Open bag gently onto a hot dish.
Send to table with new potatoes and
salad.
(Cepyrlgkt, 1911, by the Associated
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CloVerport Churches

Baptist Church
rtHptln PtirdnT Pctiool. P:M n. m. O. R.

Mr lit foot, fuDorlntcndrnt. Praror Mcetlnr
Wednesday 730p.m. Hnptlnt Aid Society
Society meets Monday attcr Second Sunday,erry month. Mrs. A. II. Sklllmnn, Preside)
it- - aching every Hundsy at 11:00 a. rn.. a
7:30 p. rn. Iter. R. o. Cottrell Pnntor. ClKHr
practice every Wednesday night after prayer
meeting,

rietliodlst;Church
Methodist Sunday School. 9:30a. m. Ira D.

Itelicn. Superintendent. Preaching every
Hundayat II a.m. untl 7:30p.m. Iter J If.
walker. Pastor. Prayer meeting Wednes-
day, 7:30 p. m. Epworth T.cbruc, regular
fcrvlco Sunday a p, mi buslnew meeting'
(lret Tuesday nlglit each month. Miss Mar-
garita (turn. President. Ladles' Aid Koclety
meets flrs' Monday each month Mrs. For-
rest l.fshtfoot. President. I.ndlps' Mission
ary Society meets feeond Sunday In every Ji
month. Mrs Vligll nahbnge, President.
Choir practice Friday nlpht7:20, A, II, Mur-ru- v.

Director.

Presbyterian Church
Presbyterian Sunday School BH5 a. m.

Conrad Slppt), Superintendent. Preaching
every Third Sunday, Iter, Adair. Minister.
Prayer meutllg Tuisdny, 7:30)i. m. Ladles
A Irl Klii1ntv fnnolu IVarlnActln t aMai. rril.l
Mill llnVAVprv mnnfli lira Plina Rn ttnvflalrl 2

thr.efrun-- V JH
WM

vS. W '

President.
Catholic Church

Plrst Sunday of each month. Mass,?crroon,
nnd Uercdictlon, 9:00 a. to., other
days nt 10 !. a. m On week days Macs at 7:t0
it. m. Catechetical Instruction for the child- -
ren on PuturdnvH nt, 8:S0 ii. m.. nnd on Sun- -
dnysntPOa. ro. and 3:30 p. m

Don't Forget When

INSURING
that you can bo robbed as well
aa your property burnt up.
Protect yourself and your busi-

ness with one of our policies.
Wo write all form of Burglar
Insurance.

e

Fine, Tornado, Plate

Glass, Fidelity Bonds

Deeds, Mortgages and other
Legal Papers written and
al! forma of acknowledge-
ments taken.

MejfflfWeatrierholt

Cloverport, Ky.
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BALL & MILLER

livery.Jeefand Sale

Xfahfl

Biivmeets all Trains

dinsburg, : Ky
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OVER 65 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE
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Trade Marks

Designs
Copyrights &c.

Anrone tending a sketch and description mar
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether bo
Invention Is probably pntcntnhle.

HANDBOOK oaftenulent free. Oldest nizoncv for securing patents.
taken tnruuuh Munn & Co. receive

tpttlal notice, without ctmnro, la tho

vmmitWli menccun
A tianrtsntnelKsTO ;itrated weekly. Tjiraest dr.
tilutlim if JWT sciontlUo Journal. Menus. 3 a
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